BUT IT’S HARD FOR = 
HIM TO WAKE UP 


It is currently the 27th of August, 2022 at 7:02 am on a Sunday. I've woken up just a 
few moments ago after the nightmare that was trying to do all of my assignment in one 
night. But most importantly, I've once again hit another big milestone in my journey of 
Jon, one that | never thought I'd ever hit, and one that even puts my sanity into 


question... 


It is officially Day #100 of my Jon Arbuckle hyperfixation. 


Holy. Shit. You know, I've never realised how long | tend to fixate on things for. "Just a 
year" or "just a few months" don't sound that big to me because | just see them as one 
period of time. But when | count each day and live it out as it is, every increasing 
number suddenly sounds huge. To think, on that fateful day of May 19th, 2022, on that 
cold morning of just looking up Jon Arbuckle out of impulse, that it would eventually 
transform into a 100 day... ritual? 100 days of fixating on and cherishing Jon for who he 
truly is, and | don't even know why. This is... really fucking huge.... It's funny. Day #90 
didn't feel like that long, but suddenly, Day #100 really puts things into perspective. | 
have officially spent a quarter of a year in my life with all this Jon in my head... 


Listen, this counting days thing makes me sound absolutely nuts considering I'm fixating 
on some guy from a comic strip many people think is mundane, unfunny, even bad, and 
without any real reason for it. But the thing is - | don't have a reason for fixating on 
characters, | just do. And that's the same for Jon. Throughout the time I've spent 
looking at this man, researching him, finding out his desires, his hopes, his dreams, his 
interests, his personality and writing them down in these entries... It's been really fun. | 
enjoy indulging in this passion of being borderline obsessed with this comic strip 
character. | keep saying that Jon means so much to me but he really does. We share so 
many little traits, so many interests, and even the traits we don't share, it's fun to just 
see Jon enjoying himself indulging in them the same way | indulge in him. He's so 


special to me. 


At the beginning of this hyperfixation, | did have a bit of a clear grasp on Jon's character. 
| knew that there was more to him than meets the eye, that he has some issues, that he 
was a loveable dork, but it was never really anything beyond that. But over time, with 


each factoid learned, with each comic strip | read and with each entry | wrote, the layers 


of Jon's character started to peel away and he began to shine as the person | know him 
as now. Jon Arbuckle, the passionate, desperate goof with deep desires for love, 
acceptance, family and friendship. Jon Arbuckle, the deep, hopeless, depressed 
pushover, too kind and naive for his own good at times and someone we can all relate 
to in one way or another. Jon Arbuckle, the loving, caring ditf parent for Garfield and 
Odie, whom he adores for being his family, and the equally loving partner to Liz, who 
finally found acceptance and realised she truly loved him after all. And finally, Jon 
Arbuckle, the man | know as a deep, interesting character, one that | adore, one | strive 
to be, one | accept for who he is and one | would love to talk to had he been real. | find 
comfort in Jon, | get this fuzzy feeling every time | see this man lovingly decorated on 
every strip he appears in. Every fanwork, whether it be Garfield Minus Garfield, Lasagna 
Cat, Gorefield, Garfielf, Jon (the fancomic), Square Root Of Minus Garfield, Relax Jon... 
Every game, every movie, every cartoon, every comic strip, even just seeing him 
scribbled on my notebooks, he brings me such an unimagineable amount of joy. Jon, in 
any and every form, whether he's a "pathetic" depressed man, whether he's the hero or 
the villain, the survivor or the victim, whether he's just himself, a small scribble on the 
side of my paper... | still love him. | still adore him. After all, he's Jon. What is there not 
to love about him? 


So, with all that said... 


Jon, it's Day #100. And throughout every day that I've spent with you presence, making 
yourself known in my head, it's been awesome. | haven't even scraped the surface of all 
the comic strips I've read, I've probably only read less than 1% of all of them, but it feels 
like | know all there is to know about you. I've gone so in-depth in learning about you, 
and every time | learn something new, | smile, because it adds yet another quirky layer 
to all | know about you. And | love all of those layers. Seeing you in each panel you 
appear in makes me smile because it's you in your most real form. Being able to know 
so much, it's made me realise and learn more about myself too. | mean, learning about 
your interest in playing the accordion kinda makes me wanna learn it myself, haha... But 
seriously though, your struggles and hardships resonate deeply with me, your passion 
and love for the things that interest you matches my passion for the things | love, and 
your dedication and love for your pets and your girlfriend are just like the love | feel for 
my own family and friends. Jon, you bring joy to my life and it's a shame | can't actually 


talk to you about it because, you know, not being real and stuff. But regardless, Jon, | 


think you've changed me for the better. I'm slowly learning to accept myself more day 

by day and not be ashamed of what | love no matter what people think. You inspire me 
to keep going no matter how low | feel. You make me happy, and that itself matters so 

much to me. You've even spread that same joy (and also confusion) to my other friends 
and family as well. You, Jon, are such a great character, a great person, and | hope that 

one day, people learn to accept you more for who you are. You are more than just a 


punchline - you are Jon, and | hope you never forget that. 
With that all said, here's to another milestone. Don't know when that'll happen, but no 


matter when that is, Jon will be with me for the journey there, and that in itself is 
enough to make it all worthwhile. Happy Day #100, Jon. Love you, bud :) 


Last edited at 9:35 am. Man i work slow. 


